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can relax our vigilance. Nothing much can hurt him now. He
can eat dirt, apple cores, chocolates!—anything and every-
thing he takes a notion to eat. At this age he begins to assert his
individuality, and demands the rights and privileges of elders.
He wants everything he sees on the table, and usually gets it, and
begins to protest vigorously and vociferously against the things
he suddenly decides he does not want. He seems to feel the
change in the parental atmosphere; and, whereas during the
first months he took gratefully whatever was offered him, he
now makes up his mind that he "does not want his milk" or he
"does not like his vegetables," and, to put the matter plainly,
he begins to find out that he can do about as he pleases and eat
what he wants. The cocoa and the pancakes of his elder sister
he cries for and gets, and the plainer food of bygone days he
often spurns.
• Venturesome* Then, too, he becomes very venturesome
about this time. He learns to walk, and his toddling footsteps
take him far and wide. He makes the most interesting discov-
eries ; there are papers and books to be pulled down; the corner
of dresser scarf or tablecloth is temptingly near for his tiny
fingers to clutch at and pull. He is no longer content to sit
docilely in his carriage or chair, but must rise up betimes, much
to mother's fright and his own grief when he gets the disciplinary
fall and bump.
Keeping Track of Him, And dirty 1 We have been accus-
tomed to his immaculate little self. But who is this little ruffian
with besmeared face and dirty hands, with innocent eyes and
busy feet? He is into everything—into the sewing machine
drawers that pull out so easily, into the coal bucket, into the
mop water. We simply cannot keep track of him. And he is
so cute and so clever! We try our best to be stern, but his quick
eyes catch the look illy concealed by our attempt at firmness,
and he daringly tries again the thing from which he has been -
sternly commanded to desist* Just as long as he sees a twitch
in the corner of mother's mouth or the laugh in her eye, he will
attempt the taboo, "No, no, mustn't stand up in high chair!"
"No, no, mustn't pull the book down I" "No, no, mustn't stand
up in bed 1 Lie down; go to sleep* Mamma spank 1" (But she

